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WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REFPUBLIO
DIUTANT JOHN BREB, the local
eommander of the SBalvation Army,
has been delivering & series of Jeo-

. gures to disabuss the public mind of many

false potions which he says it entertains
segarding the Inside workings of & Balva-
tion Army corpa

#Too many people,” says the adjutant,
mpelieve that we llve together in barracksa,
in Mdleness, on charity, and for molives
sons too unselfish. The public d&oes mot

Jmow that the army Days nothing to Its

poldlers, but expects them to contribute
fms and money toward Iits support; that
sur bandsmen &re among them In all ca-
pecities during the ény, and are often the

. suly Christians in thelr familioa. We

doo't wear uniforms all day.”

Of the soldiers who meet at the head-
quarters of the army, at No. 1413 Fraoklin
avenus, four are teamaters, five are bool-
makers amployed in factories about the city,
Sve are carpenters, liree are paperbangers,
one ls a strest cir conductor, one Is &
printer, onie is & coal dealer. one Is & can-
dy-maker, and another |s a maker of cof-
fine; of the women soldlers six are wash-
erwomen, six are servant girls, thres are
glerks, and two are stenographers, while
others, living at home, bave time to seil

° War Cries, the procesds, every cent, going

B * 1o the support of the army.

The officérs are pald salaries, Commander

Boolb and his wife togetber drawing

ADJUTANT AND MRS. BREE.

LABOR BY DAY,
JOLDIERS OF THE LORD BY NICHT.

wife together are allowed fI0. An enslgn
draws $8 If married £11, and an adjutant
$3, or If married §12. The highest salary
pald by the army is 51§ a week, to & mar-
rled brigadier, whoss office corresponds to

N THE RANKS of the 5L Louis
Salvation Army are men and
women whe earn their living as
teamsiers, bootmakers, carpenters,

"MMWM
printers, coal dealers, coffiamakaers,
candymakers, washerwomen, sar
vanis, clerks and stenographers.

tinues his attendance at the mestings, ask
bim or her to become a soidler. A soldler
ias one of the congregation. His entry inte
the service only allows his wearing of &
uniform--fer which he pays—to the meeting.

Bhould the soldler show more than ordl-
pary ability In commanding the attention
of an audience, and be proved sincers In
his faith, the commandant may ask him
to become & cadet. He 15 then sent to the
seminary In New York or Chicage to study
the work of the army, methods of approach-
ing the poor and the criminal.and given what
toetruction in theology he most needs pre-
paratory to the reading he will earry om
later by himself and under the guldance
of his superior oMeer. On returning to his
corps he will be a leutenant. There are
not many officers, At the headquarters
barracks In St. Louls there are only six.
The soldlers live as ths congregation of any
other church.

Many people wonder at the name, “Salva-
tion Army."” It was originally the Christian
Misslon in England, at the head of which
was the general superintendent, Booth. He
was pald two pounds sterllng a week by
thres philanthropists to do charitable and
religiovs work among the poor. He stiil
draws that salary from the same Source,
recelving wothing from the army. In pre-
paring an address in 1578, the general super-
t wrote: “The Christian Milssion is

Intand

that of Bishop in the church, In all cases,
however, pent is paid, and $i a week added
for each child & coupls may have up te
three, After the third cbild no increase may
be had, But thers is & proviso which fre-
quently cuts down an officer’s salary. Each
corps must be self-supporting; that is, all
outstanding bills must be pald before 1 cent
can be appropriated toward salaries,

A soldier can become an officer only after
showing abllity, and serving an apprentice-
shlp. When the commandant of a corps
sees at hin meetings a familiar face he
will investigate the man's eor woman's

character. JIf he finds the person fitted for
the work, he may, after seeing that he con-

a volunteer urmy.” He changed this to “an
army of salvation™ The phrase caught,
and soon “Salvation Army” was the name
of the body. One of the general superin-
tendent's assistants, Johm Rallston, who
is at the head of the work In South Africa,
suggested that the title be changad to gen-
eral, leaving off the superintendent. The
other titles followed as a matter of courne.

The army invaded America In 1580 “That's
the only forelgn Invasion that has besn able
to do anything against you people,” sald
Adjutant Bree.

The adjutant and his wife wers among
the later invaders, but hs has become &0
American citizen,
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Are Good Clothes Necessary to Success?

Mr. H. H. Vrecland, One of the Most Successful Men in the Country, Holds That

S They Are, and Advances Other Interosting Theorics in s Lecture on “Going Vpstaira.”

and
e Bundsy Repudlie.  face

pever too confiding In himself,

"We would have neo classea here I
every persen would knew his rights
and how teo assert them,

*“If you bellove you have talent you have
it. Devote your whole time to the “job,’
st other things go.

“No man can stay on top beocauss he was
put there,

“My text to-night i "Going Upstaira*® I
selected this theme becauss I suppose we
are all trying to ‘go upstairs’ and trylag not
to fall down.

“Thers is something very appropriate in
such a theme in discussing the way to suc-
cess, and as I am familiar with the trans-

portation phase of the case, I selected the
thems ‘Going Upstalrs’ becauss I can uns
some rallroad slang that goes right to the
point.

“You have maked me to talk of my own
experience—how I came to be president of
a great transportation system when a fow
yeara ago I was shovellng gravel on a night
gravel trala.

*“Of course, when & man deals with his
perronal experiences he takes a chance of
having it sald he uses 100 many ‘Is.’

“But If the telllng of my own work can
ald any one of the young men hers to-
night, T shall not object If I seem to be
slightly egotistia, for I disclaim In the out-
set any motive other than that which
might help you young men I now ses be
fore me and any others,

“My father was & clergyman with the
two verys—a very small income and a very
large family.

“As & samall boy I was always in trouble.

“It i» the bad boy that often makes the
best man.

“Many a mother prides herself om
the goeod littie bey who oraaments
the sofs whem company ian ia the
parior, but nine times ount of tem the
‘bad boy' whe is out playing pranks
has to take eare of the good little hoy
whe (s belog ahown of—that is, later
in Rife.

“ll started upatairs when I was a boy lﬂd'
jumped upon a locomotive that used to
push trains from Thirtisth street to Spuy-
ten Duyvil and begged for the privilege of
shoveling coal Into the fArebox, T learned
then and there to love the locomotive.

“A man must love his business with
& passion. The man whe advises an-
other te keep out of his business Is
a failare in that business, becanse he
hasm't his whele soul in It

“When I was a brakeman on a Long
Island Rallroad train I used to loaf In the
stops at night to Jearn the business of the
mechanica

“In this way 1 built up the groundwork
for the success I have achleved It all
dates back to those long hours

“If you are hired to do this or that, do
Just & little more than your employer ex-~
pects you to do.

“Ia all big ofices mo man is mere
disliked thaa the ‘clock watcher'—the
fellew whe watches for the time te
come for him te guit work.

*Young man, you cannot get advice from
anybody who is successful. The successful
man Is too busy to stop and give advies It
is the faflure who is willlng to take tlme
to_t_euethenhowum

“The man whe falks busimess at
home is tn danger of getting well-
meant but rliaky advice.

*Don’t take business matters home. I
don’'t like to say this before so many wom-
en, but & man cannot get advice at home.

Clethes dom™ make the man, but
geod clothes have got many & man &
sood job.

“A bad man with geoed manmers
aften outdoes A good man with bad
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‘Can you tell me of & man whom I ean
depend absclutely upen? He ean bhave any

* it I imew that man” I replied, T would
smploy him myself’

~It is the pressure of affairs that pushes
men on
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“Lucy” and “Julia™ of the
Fourth Sireet Owl Car Are in
Retirement Awailing a. New
Commission, While Mike,
Their Old Driver, Is Becoming

WRITTEN FOR THE BUNDAY REPURLIC,

O ciosely are the past and the pres-
Stnt linked In this rapld age that

only within the past ten days has

the last horse car in Bt. Louis has
gone out of commission.
For years all but thres of the strest ear
lines of the city have been operated by
electricity. The exceptions were the Olive
street, the Broadway and the Fourth
street lines, It 1 entirely practicabls to
keop an electrio plant running for the oper-
ation of owl cars, but it is wholly a differ-
ent matter with a cable plant. o when
the last regular cars oa ths cabis lines
were turned In pear midnight the cable
was stopped. and the cars that ran after
that time wers oparated by herse power,
Bome months sgo, when eleciria wires
had been strung all along the Olive strest
line, electricity began to be used a» the
owl car motive power, although the cable
in still in use in the eperation of the regu-
lar cars. Last summer the Broadway line
was completely converted from cabls to
electrio power.
‘This left only the Fourth street cable line
a» & fisld for operations for the old stret
car horse. Night by night, jolly old Mike
O'Hare—soma pecple call him “Mike” snd
others call him *Pat,” but he ls the same
unigue individual, wbatever be i» called—
drove his etolld beasts from Fourth and
Morgan streets to Tower Grove Park and
back again from midnight until the first
streaks of early dawn Bomestimes, when
the load was heavy or the street was alip-
pery with sleet or mud, Mike would order
out his passengers and with them would
help the horses over the steep places along
the route; sometimes, In returm for this
favor to bis team, Mike would call on them
to help him out by driving themselves
while he took up the oollection. For Mike
had no fears that they would run away.
He knew that they knew where to stop for
the “regular,” and if it was necessary for
bimx to go & block gut of his way to warn
an “owl" that It was his last chance to
get home the horses would stand still until
he got back,
But at §:4 on the moming of February
15, Mike drove his team Into the shed at
Eighteenth street and Park avenue, gave
them into the bands of the hostler, fetched
them & dig In the ribs a8 an affectionats
pat and turned his back on them forever.
They did not kmow what It meant, of
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These Horses Drew the wast Horse Car Regularly Run on St. Louis Streets. The Man in the Picture,
[ Patrick O'Hara, Known as “Mike,” Was the Driver.

courss, and when Mike tried to explain
they were still “up In the alr.” They
walked slowly to thelr stalls, ate a few
pints of ocats and corn, went to sleep and
ware all ready to go back to work by the
pext midnight.

Eut when midnight came end thers was
no hostler W urge them out In the coid
alr. they began to get restiess They
stamp=d around In thelr sinlls, whinned
and gave other Indications of a desire to
warn some stupld man that be had for-
gvtten his business.

It was time for them to get out and go
to work, and it was not their fault if they
did not do so,

But the bhours passed, and the old street
car team stayed In the two stalls, with
pever a sign from the men whom they
had tried to awaken to a sense of duty,
except that every now and then some lusty-
lunged hostler would call out:

“He still, there, you brutes, or I'll take &
plichfork to you! Can't you let a man
sieap when he's got the chance™”

Bo, after a time, they rubbed noses
through a crack in the partition which sep~
arated thelr stalls, agreed that It was a
bopeless task to try to remind a man of
his duty and make him do It, and, taking &
philosophical view of the matter, went (o

slerp.

Next day they were dragged out of their
stalls at the unearthly bour of Doon and
forced to take a long walk over A& Dew
routs to what men know as Jefferson and

have not set eyes on Mike.

Miks I» not concerned lu the least about
his oid friends, He i= busy in a new line
just now. He knows—although, of course,
the brutes he used to drive could not be

gionce Lacleds landed in
immaterial just what date marks the begin-
ving of his career, as there is no
dispute his claim to senlority In the
He has passed through all the mages of
development of street-car traffic; he haa
taken home five or six generations of young
fellows who had stayed out rather later
than was good for them, and hs has been
faithful to the trust imposed in bim by
the old gentlemen whoss hair was silver
when they first began to ride with him and
who are still riding with him. Horse car,
cable car, slectric car—it ia all one to Mike;
he will ba found on duty just the same,
without a regret for the past and without
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any very serlous contideration for the fue
ture.

“Sorry, 1s 117 sald Mike, when be was
asked If he did not feel a pang of
&t having to sever his long-standing
nection with bis falthful old team, "Nevemy
the bit am I sorry! It's glad enough I §
to get on the electric cars. No mors
& beavy car up the hill at Sixth and
teau; no more having the beasts shy at &

sheet of paper and try to turm the
over—no more for Miks! I am to stand up
in front like & gentieman, and all n the
world I am to (o is to twist the bit of &
cantroller and the bit more of a braks

let the other fellow do the hard work.

“I am a man of progress. Give me eleee
tricity every time, If 1 have got to take
two gray mares instead or do without,
boy, I've seen the time when
brutes—Lord knows how old
don't!—wouldn't pull & stick

street 1o the end of the line. All the pulling y

that was done, I did it by
kravity together., Of course,
downhlll, gravity did most of
couldn't balk; it was
keep thelr lazy heels the way. Buf
uphill? Ask Mr. Harper how 4
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he has helped me push old Na.

GOOD STORIES OF MISSOVRILAWYERS

WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC,
They tell this story on Judge John W.
Henry, now of Kansas City, but who about
twenty-three years ago occupled the bench
of the then Twenty-seventh Judiclal Cir-
cult of Missouri, which consisted of Put-

mumr' anything not developed at the
of Kansas City tells

“] am certain of it, sir.”
“It was 9 o'clock at night?™

seventy-five fest away and it was a dark
pight? Now, are you lying or were you
drunk ™

“Oh,” said the witness, “you can figure it
out to suit yourself. ld:n’tuuuu-mu

years ago during the trial of the cass of &
damage suit against a raflroad. Pat wasa
most declded witness, and his witty replies
caused much amusement among the lawyers
and spectators. All efforts to entrap bim
wers skilifully parried by the Intelligent son
of Erin, whose native good sense was more
than & match for the “hig wige™ The de-
fendant’s attorney said: -

“Now, Pat, which way did you say these
‘h:’;:- were looking when the trala came

“East, sor.”

“East. Ah-ha! And now state which
way their backs were™

“Well, sor,” sald the witness, “1beir backs
wua facing wesi."

The following yarn is sald to have em-
anated from H. Clay Heather, the Daniel
Webgler of Marion County, but Clay Insists
he b made It a lifelong business rule
to never repeat a conversation with a ofi-
ent. However, IU's a Missourl story, and
the Incident occurred almost literally In one
of the northwestern counties of the State.

He entered the law office like & man who
had come up to have his teeth pulled. He
took off his hat the moment bhe crossed the
tlireshold, and nervously twitched it In his
hands. A keen-eyed, Inteiligent-looking
man, sealed at a roli-top desk, whirled his
chalr and glanced inguiringly at the
prospective client,

“Is this the office of Messra, Holdup &
Doem? he asked.

“Yes, sir. Anything wanted?™ The man
took a seat near the lawyer and shifted un-
easily in his chalr. His unquiet eyes final-
ly sought the floor and be began his story,
which was as follows:

“You see, mister, 1 have hearn tell that

that. He said I went down to his crib one
night and got away with a lut of corn and
stola his harneas that was

barn.”
"“Why, thess are the most

=f
1

want. He has told it to avery mar,
and child in the country, and
peated it right to my face iu
crowd down there at scaool
other night."

“My gracions, man! You have g
pipe cinch, sure. We will make
down with & cool EN0N jor it cerfain &8
preaching. You just give that to e You
won't need to get any -ther lawyesrs to
manage this case. By the way; of ccurse,
you can easily prove a gouvd charagler
your nelghbors?™

--n?l

“1l say your oelghbors will swear to
truth and honesty ? You know ihe def
wiil lkely introduce a lot of
against you.

:

|
Ii s

JaRE
PR S e (T

i

-

§

1

]

of

Zgg i
i

By
.3
e

gi
£
E;i
i

i2
i

i
:

i

1
g
E

g
E

T
st
i
5
E

¥
i1
£ 5

i

¥
§

i
i

i
1
L

g

i
i

i
i
E:E

i
i
[

g
§

i
i

R,




